LIMESTONE   AND   WATER

THIS is the rock whose colours range

From bright to dark when wet with rain,

Clear as an eye whose colours change
From smoke-grey blue to dark again:

This is the limestone base of earth

From which the best things come to birth.

And the stream shallows where its walls'
Smooth steep, which ivy pennons coat,

Down from bare earth abruptly falls,
And stands as if it stood in a moat;

Above, a sapling shows its root:

The wild stream darkens the cliff foot.

Out of this rock the stone was smashed
That gave long beauty time to grow;

The hammers rang, the chisels flashed:
It answered back with fire the blow;

And it gave gifts and guards enough

From limestone to the Parian stuff.

Water and rock by warriors wed
Here with the landscape well accord.

They built beyond Time's ambuscade.
Builders and wielders of chisel and sword.

So well they dealt with stone and stream

Eternity deals well with them.
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